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He said, ;you are not safe a moment; there is no
hope but in flight; avoid the main road, and get to
the colony if you can; if you succeed, go to A.
Steward; he is an upright man and will never betray
you for money.1 And here I am: if I am arrested,
six months imprisonment, three hundred dollars fine,
and the forfeiture of my father's valuable and favorite
horses, will be my portion. I have had no regular
meal for the last three days, and my head aches
violently."

"We gave him some refreshment, and conducted him
to a room, assuring him that he should have it to
himself. All remained quiet until midnight, when a
man knocked cautiously at our door. I opened it
myself, and a gentleman, looking carefully about the
place, inquired,

"Are you full?"

"No," said I.

"Have you any travelers here to night? "

"Yes."

"How many?"

"Two."

"Where are they?"

" In this room; walk in, sir."

He took the light from my hand, and stepping
lightly up to a bed, where two travelers were quietly
sleeping, he closely examined their faces. He soon
returned the light, and without further inquiry retired, and then to drive" them
